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Positive Proof That Lydia

: E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound Relieves

' " "
,

- Suffering. -

-
Bridgreton,N.J.-- "I cannot speak too

highly of Lydia E. Pinkham'a Veovt..

m Ulil I OtherWnalrno.a.w. T

waa very Irregular
and would have ter-
rible pains to that I
could hardly takem step. Sometimes I
would be so misera-
ble that I could not
sweep a room. I
doctored part of tha-tim-

tr nun titm 4int ftchange. I later took Lydia E. Ph.ham Vegetable Compound and soonfelt a change for the better. I took Ituntil I was In good healthy condition.I recommend tha Pinlrham
an Women at I have used them with
good results. "--

Mra. Un.nn i rViZ

iu8, as narmony St., Pem'a Grov-- r
JHt 4f .... i '

Such testimony should be accepted byall women aa convincing evidence oftha excellence of Lydia E. Pinkham'a
Vegetable ComnoimH u rm,i.. r

much less Do Smother rlW ug--

Seated Kennedy.
'

. '

eU me now they could get hi
rifle away he U a
gun at al I I donTput Henry mi m

11 you want to WW hairs. But n loan
that's ever Bn 4her
would to try take anv kZ Ja eim m Lc- -iJJVlZ25.2?JL" .f ! iain,

hat' w WUUVVfc? V IV 111

piece of rock back" there, tho i I
don't understand how anyone cout sec
a man lying behind it

Anyway, whoever was hit hnir has
been carried down the road. e'll
try Sassoon's ranch-hous- e if they, on't
fire on us before we get there"

Jiln.
bod

In th nm, ,Wr,a o. W
shack, wnrhfno-- .L,tv
roue arouna tne hill and gingerjl PP--

proached. Lefever recognised or--
gan. He flung a greeting to him Tom
tho saddle.

Satt answered In kind, but hepxlthe horsemen with reserve whenfhey
drew up, and he seemed to LefevJ al
together less responsive than lJual
John sparred with him for inf(n- -

tlon and Satterlee gave back noJlng
but words. , ,t

1

"Can't tell us anythlntr aboul De
Spain, eh?" echoed Lefever at l&feth.
"All right Satt, we'll find som-pod-

that can. Is there a bridge ov to
uuke s on this trail?"

Satt's nose wrinkled into his htfmal
smile. "There's a bridge" Thi re-

port of three shots fired in the dtsnce,
seemingly from the mouth of theaP.
Interrupted him. To paused In hi ut--

terance. There weiv no further .Jots.
and he resumed: "There s"a lawge
that way, yes, but it was was- h- out
last night They're blockaded. uke
and Gale are over there. They're jtetty
sore on your man De Spain. You't, bet
ter keep away from 'em this nij'un
unless you're looking for troubled

Lefever, having all needed infoi"!
tion from Scott's signal, raised his
nana quickly. "Not at nil," hi ex-

claimed, leaning forward to emphfize
his words and adding the full orbl of
his eye to his sincerity of manner 1'ot
at all, Satt This Is all friendiulMl
friendly. But" he coughed shii'y.
as if in apology, "if Henry shcfturn nn CI V nrn'ii iu(, v, i., c tl 'auciu ucjqNone of his companions nccde e
told how to get prudently awav.V
nod from Lefever Tommle Meet? on,
Elpaso and Wlckwire wheeled ieir
horses, rode rapidly back to "the Pra
near the hill and, facing about, hated,
with their rifles across their arms.
fever and Kennedy followed leisiiisly.
and the party withdrew leaving SaJT- -

lee, unmoved, in the sunny door Jay--
Onro mi nt oi,f t i,.. i... a. i
rapllL- y- OowA--th - cap t.yi,-'i'-, ' ' . T- 11

Of all the confused impressions lhat
crowded Nan's memory after the irfld
night on Music mountain, the .ost
vivid was that of a noticeably t-

stepping and not ungraceful fat riian
advancing, hat in hand, to greet her as
sne stood with He Spain, weary and
bedraggled In the aspen grove.

A sme to" ys hen,
lurinff at once, he rebuked De S bain
with dignity for not introducing him
to Nan, and while De Spain made fa
ogles Lefever Introduced himself,

And is this," murmured Nan, link-
ing at him quizzically, "really Mr. John
Lefever whom I've heard so liiany
stones about?"

Mie was conscious of his plea! sing
eyes and even teeth as he smiled adain.
"If they have come from Mr.' do Slain

t warn you," said John, "take tUiem
witn all reserve."

"But they haven't all come from Mr.
de Spain." -

"If they come from any of my
friends, discredit them in advance. You
could believe what my enemies say' 'he
ran on ; then added Ingeuuously, if I
naa,., L enemies!" Tn ...??t15!

kfc4u xi, otrciucu kj i it iv c
' " " tWS.TJT-- "LJm""

ght
raae no mention whatever of the

crimson pool la the road near Kas--
soou--

CHAPTER XXVI,

Puppeta of Fate.
When Nan rode with De Spain llnto

had
already told their story to Jeffries tiver
tne telephone from Calabasas, and Mrs.
eunes had thrown open her housi to

receive Nan. Weary from expos ure, I
confusion and hunger, Nan Was i nly

grateful for a refuge I
Om the evening of the secoed dajl De

Spain wis invited to join the family at
supper. In '.he evening the Jeffrlfses
went down town '

. ,j
De Spain was talKlr. with Na'tli In

living room when tho tclep'.imne ibell
rang In the library.

De Spain took the call, and a main's
voice answered his salutation, ffhe
speaker asked for Mr. do Spain land

EI Caphanr
"He saw a lire oa Music mountain

and watched the tower end of the gap
all night. Sassoon was a wide-awak- e

man.". , ,t t
"Well, I'm sorry, Pardaloe," con

tlnued De Spain after a moment "No-

body could .call it my fault It was
either he or I or the life of a woman
who never harmed a hair of his head,
and n woman I'm bound to protect. He
was running when he was hit If he
had got to cover again there was noth
ing to stop him from picking both Of
us off.", - '(;.;

"He was, bit 'in ti. hea4"V J'J ;fi
De Spain was silent ; s

"It was a soft-nos-e bullet" contin-
ued Pardaloe, .;

Again there was n pause, , "I'll tell
'

you about that too, Pardaloe," De

Spain went on collectedly. "1 lost my
rifle before that man opened, fire on
us. Nan happened to have her rifle
with her if she hadn't, he'd 'vc
dropped one or both of us off El Cnpi-ta-n.

We were pinned against the wall
like a couple of. targets. .If there were
soft-nos-e bullets in her rifle, it's be
cause she uses them on game bobcats
and mountain Hons. I never thought
of it Ml this minute. That is It" 7

What I came tip to tell you has to
do with Dave Sassoon. From what
happened today la the gap I thought
you ought to know it bow. Gale and
Duke quarreled yesterday over, the way
things turned out; they were pretty
bitter. This afternoon Gale took it up
again with bis, uncle, and it ended in
Duke's driving him clean out ef the
gap." , "

"Where has he gone?" , , -- ,'u,

"Nobody knows yet
toid me once that your father was shot
from ambush a good many years ago.
It was north of Medicine BendB on a
ranch near the Peace river; that you
never found out who killed him, and
that one reason why you came up Into
this country was to keep an eye out for
a clue."

"What about It?" asked De Spain,
his tone hardening.

"I was riding home one night about
a month ago from Calabasas with Sas
soon. He'd been drinking. I let him
do the talking. He began cussing you
out and talked pretty hard about what
you'd done, and what he'd done, and
what he was going to do " Nothing,
It seemed, would hurry the " story,
"Finally, Sassoon says : That hound
don't know yet who got his dad. It
was Duke Morgan ; that's who got him.

was with Duke when he turned the
trick. We rode down to De Spain's
ranch ftae night to look up a rustler.'
That," concluded Pardaloe, "was all
Sassoon would ps."

He stopped, lie seemed to wait
There was no word of answer, none ol
comment from the man sitting neat
him. But for one, at least, who heard
tUL njU!RfcwljR5.1IXftnflt
a murder of the long ago. there fol
lowed; a silence as relentless as fate.
a silence shrouded In the mystery ol
tne darkness and striking despair into
two hearts a silence more fearful
than any word.

Pardaloe shuffled his 4eet Hi
coughed, but he evoked no response, "1
thought you was entitled to know,"
ne said anally. "Now that Sassoon will
never talk any more." - :

De Spain moistened his Hps. Whet
he spoke his voice was cracked ant
harsh, as if with what he had heard b
had suddenly grown old.

"You are right, Pardaloe. I than!
you. I when I In the morning. Par
daloe, for the present, go back to th
gap. I will talk with Wick win--- to

morrow." 1,,

;"Good night Mr. do Spain."
"Good night, Pardaloe."
Bending forward, limp, in his Chair

supporting his head vacantly on hU
hands, trying to think and fearing M

think, De Spain heard Pardaloe's uien
ured tread on the descending eteps
and listened mechanically to ths r
treating echoes of his footsteps down
the shaded street Minute after min-
ute passed. De Spain made no move,
A step so light that it could only have
been the step of a delicate girlhood, a
step free as the footfall of youth,
poised as the tread of womanhood and
beauty, came down the stairs. Slightas she was, and silent as he was, she
walked straight to him In the dark-
ness,: and, sinking between his feet
wound, her hands ; through his 4 two
arms. "I heard, everything, Henry,"she murmured, looking up. Ah Invol-
untary start of protest was his only
response. "I was afraid of rio
ngalnst you. I stayed at the head of
the stairs. Henry, I told you long agosome dreadful thing would come

us somethlns not onr fnnt-
And now it comes to dash our cup of
happiness when It is filling."

She stopped, hoping terhnns h
would say some little word, that ho
would even pat her head or press her
hand, but he sat like one stunned --it
it could hove been anything but this I"
she pleaded, low and sorrowfully. "Oh
why did you. not listen to ma before
we were engulfed J My dear Henry I

You who've given me all tho happinesshave ever had that the blood of ren-
own should come against von n"

yonrs!" The emotion she strugglewith, and fought back with all th
strength of her nature. ros i ,
sisUess tide that swept her on, in thface Of hlS OSlinOUS Silenon i

Her breath, no longer controlled, caroj
uroKemy, una her voice trembled.

iou have been ver IrtnS
Henry you've been the only man I'vever known that always, everywherethought of mo first T tniti ,,.., t .n....'
deserve it, I wasn't Worthy of it--"IBs hands slipped silentJy over anband. Ho gathered he? close Into m
arms, and his teavs tn A k..
turned .far. -

otes' tttlk?" continued the man coolly.
"Not unless you have something very

important"
"What I have is more important to

you than to me." '
,

De Spain took an instant to decide.
"All right" he said impatiently; "come
along. ; Only " he paused to let tho
word sink In, "It this la a game you're
springing"

"fm springing no game," returned
the man evenly.

"Come along, then. Til tell yon Just
how to get here. Do you hear?"

"I'm listening.
"Leave Main street at Rancherio

street Follow Itsncherlo north four
blocks, turn west into Grant avenue.
Mr. Jeffries' house Is on the corner,

Til find It"
"Don't come any other way. If yon

do, you won't see me.
"fm not afraid of you, Mr. de Spain,

ana i u, come as you pay. There s only
one thing I should, like to ask. It would
be as much as my life is worth to be
seen talking to you. And there are
other, good reasons why I shouldn't
like, to have It known I had talked to
you. Would you mint! putting out the
lights before I come u.t I mean, In the
front of the house tnd In the room
where we talk?"

"Not in the least I mean I am Al

ways willing to take a chance against
any other man's. But I warn you,
come prepared 'to take care of your
self."

"If you will do as I ask, no harm
will come to anyone.'

De Spain heard the receiver hung
up at the other end of the wire. He
signaled the operator hastily and got
hold of Bob Scott To him he? explained
rapidly what had occurred, and what
he wanted. "Get up to Grant and Ran-

cherio, Bob, as quick as the Lord will
let you. Come by the back streets.
Thcr 's a high mulberry hedge at the
southwest corner you ran get behind.
This chap may have bevn talking for
somebody else. Anyway, look the man
over when he passes under the arc
light If it Is Sassoon or Gule Morgan,
come into Jeffries' house by the rear
door. Wait in the kitchen for my call
from the living room, or a shot I'll
arrange for your getting in."

Leaving the telephone, De Spain re
joined Nan in the living room. He told
her briefly of the expected visit and
explained, laughingly, that his culler
had asked to have the lights out ani Xo
see him alone. He made so little of
the incident that Nan walked up the
stairs on De Spain's arm reassured.
When he kissed her at her room' door
and turned down the stalra again, she
leaned In the half-lig- over the banis-
ter, waving one hand at him and mur
muring the last caution: "Be careful,
Henry, won't you?".

"Dearie, I'm always carefuL"
" 'Cause you're all Tve' got now." she

whispered. .

v ' 111' llTI dlfcii I Vn t9 M !..

haven't got any home or any
thing Just you. Don't go to the door
yourself. Leave the front door open,
Stand behind the end of the piano till
you are awfully sure who It Is."

"What a head, Nan I"
Do Spain cut off the lights, threw

open the front door, and In the dark-
ness sat down on the piano stool. A
heavy step on the porch, a little while
later, was followed by a knock on the
open floor. ,

"Come inl" called Do Snain roni?hlv
The bulk of a large man filled and ob-
scured for an instant the opening,then the visitor stepped carefully over
the threshold. "What do you want?"
asked De Spain without changing his
tone. He awaited with keenness the
sounn or tne answer.
. "Is Henry de Spain here?'mi.. i ,- xub Ym; was not familiar to De
spams ear. lie told himself the man
was unimown to him. "I am Henryde Spain," he returned without hesita
tion. "wnat do you want?"

The visitor's deliberation was reflect- -
eu in nis measured speaking. "I flm
from Thief River," he began, and his
reverberating voice was low and dis-
tinct "I was sent In to Morgan's gap
hwiuo ubib nKo to nna out who burned
uie uaiaDasas barn."

"And you report to?"
"Kennedy."
ue &pain paused. A fresh convic-

tion had flashed across his mind. "You
called me up on the telephone one night

J"186'' ca,ue w'thout evason.
"I did."

"You gave me a message from .Nan
morgan mat sne never gave rou

I did. I thought she needwi
right off. She didn't know me as I
rifcuu, am. i Knew What was rnln

rode into town that evening nH .i- -
uui uKuin. was not my business, andcouldn't let It Interfere with the busl- -
uvas i m paia to look after. That's the
ivuauu x uuugeu you.

Xhere Is a chair at th loff
door; sit down. What's your

The man feeling around stnwi.
posited his angular bulk with
on the little chair. "My nume" in the

seemed to carry added mystery "j8

"You've got a brother Joe Pardn-loo- r I
suggested De Spain to trap him

"No, rye got no brother. I am Just
plain Jim Pardaloe."

Sny what you have got to say,

"ir'fAb 1 Com get in the gapwas Duke Morgan-I- 've been
working for him, off and on. and spend-
ing the rest of my time with Gale andDave Sassoon. There were three menIn the barn-burnin- g. Dave Sassoon
put up the Job."

"Where is Dave Sassoon now?"
"Dead." .

Both men were silent for a moment
"Yesterday morning's fight?" askedDe Spain reluctantly.
"Yes. sir," ......'J

S, S
That, I take It, Is business. But
her uncle, oW Duke, and Gale, and the
whole bunch, I hear, 'turned denrt

some bunch and they stick for one
another like hornets, and all hold to- -

gether in a fight. So I don't want any
man to ride in there with me thinking
he's going to a wedding. He isn't H
may or may not be going to a funeral
nut ne s not going to a shlvaree." '

Frank Elpnso glanced sourly at "his

companions. "I guess everybody here
is wise, John."

"I know you are, Frank," retorted
wrever testny; -- that's all right I'm
only exDlaininer. And I don't-

a liBuu rruus aipaso grunted. "I
am under orders." John waved his
hand. "And I can't do anything'

"But talk " growled Frank Elpaso,
not waving his hand.

Lefever started hotly forward in his
saddle. "Now look here, Frank.",: He
pointed his finger at the objecting
ranger. Tm here for business, not for
pleasure. Any tlir.e I'm, free you can
talk to me " ,,

"Not till somebody gags yoa, John,"
Interposed Elpaso moodily.

"Look here, Elpaso," demanded Le
fever, spurring his horse smartly to-
ward the Texan, "are you looking for a
fight with me right here and now?"

"Ves, here and now," declared El
paso fiercely.

Or, there and then." intemosed
Kennedy, ironically, "some time, some-

where, or no time, nowhere. Having
heard all of which, a hundred and fifty
times from you two fellows, let us have
peace. You've pulled it so often, over
at Sleepy Cat, they've got it in double-face-d,

red-se- records. Let's get
started."

"flight you are, Farrell," assented
Lefever, "but"

"Second verse, John. You're" boss
here; what are we going to do? That's
all we want to know."

"Henry's orders were to wait here
till ten o'clock this morning. There's
been firing inside twice since' twelve
o'clock last night. He told me to pay
no attention to that. But if the whole
place hadn't been under water all
night, I'd have gone in, anyway. This
last time it was two high-powere- d

guns, picking at long range and, If I'm
any Judge of rifles and the men prob
ably behind them, someone must have
got hurt It's all a guess but I'm go- -

ing In there, peaceably If I can. to look
iur neury ue pam; ir we are nred on

we've got to fight for it. . And if
there's any talking to be done"

"You can do it," grunted Elpaso.
"Thank yon, Frank. And I will do it

I need not say that Kennedy will ride
ahead with me.Elposo aud.,Wtckwiro

TV.n.mtn If Tt I

Leaving Scott in the trees, the little
party trotted smartly up the road,
picking their way through the pools
and across the brawling streams that
tore over the trail toward Duke Mor--

gan s place. The condition of the trail
euiuiuuany ana

Lefever, In the circumstances, was not

raf r" yr .

r,WUK"to embroil them in a quarrel before he
n np- -

u.,.-- iu uukks nouse tney rouna
a Kinau oriage nad gone out It cut off
the direct road, and, at Elpaso's sug-
gestion, they crossed over to follow the
ridge up the valley. Swimming their
horses through the backwater that cov-

ered the depression to the south, they
guinea the elevation and proceeded,
unmolested, on their way. As they
approached Sassoon's place, Elpnso,
riding ahead, drew up his horse and sat
a moment, studying the trail and east-
ing an occasional glance in the direc-
tion of the ranch-hous- which lay un-
der the brow of a hill ahead.

vvnen jetever rode up to him, he
KnW tho ntTT fllClt Vllinon .....r. ,1! .

o .cuuiugin the roadway. It told of a man shot

house-a-nd, in the judgment of rl
; ZZ. ."'r Ue

TIT I 1 " 11111 m Iront
him, Lefever got oft his horse and,

oenuiug intently over the sudden page
torn out of a man's life, recast the
scene that had taken place, where he
stood, half an hour earlier. Some little
Iirne Lefever spent patiently decipher- -

and marked by a wide crimson splash
In the middle of It Hi rose from his
study at length and followed back the J
trail of the running feet that ir.ad been
stricken at the pool. He stooped In
front of a fragment of rock jutting ur: too
beside the road, studied It a while and,
looking about, picked up a number of
empty cartridge-shell- s, examined them,
and tossed them away. Then he
straightened up and looked searching-i- y

across the gap. Only the great, thesilent face of El Capltan confronted
him. It told no tales.

"If this was Henry dp Spain," mut
tered Llpnso, when Lefever reloined
his companions, "he won't care whether
you join him now, or at ten o'clock, or
never."

"That Is not Henry," asserted Le-
fever with his usual cheer. "Not with-
in

de
forty rows of apple trees. It's not

Henry's gun, not Henry's heels, not
Henry's hair, and thereby, not nenry's
head that was hit that time. But it
wns to a finish and blamed if at first

didn't scare me. I thought it might
be Henry. Hang It, get down and see
for yourselves, boys."

Elpaso answered his invitation with the
an inquiry. "Who was this fellow
fighting withr

"That also. Is a question. Certainly De
not, .with Henry de' Spain, because the had
other fellow, I think, was using soft-- ,

By
FRANK. H. SPEARMAN
Aotoo rf "WHISPERING SMITH"
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CHAPTER XXIV. Continued.
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Another bullet, deliberately aimed,
rhipped the rock above him. Nan,
agonizing in her suspense, cried out
she must Join him and go with him
If he went He steadied her with a
few words. A bullet struck again
viciously dose between them. De
Spain spoke slowly: "Give me your
rifle." Without turning his head, he
held out his hand, keeping his eyes
rifridly on the suspicious spot on the
ridge. "How far Is it to lhat road,
Kaiir

She looked toward the faint line
that lay In the deep shadows below.
"Three hundred yards."

"Nan, if it wasn't for you, I couldn't
travel this country at all," he re-

marked with studious unconcern.
"Last time I had no ammunition this
time, no rifle you always have what's
needed. How high are we, Nan?'

"Seven hundred feet."
"Rlcvato for mo, Nan, will

6

you?"
"Remember the wind," she faltered,

Adjusting the sight as he had asked.
With die cautioning words she

passed tho burnished weapon, glitter-
ing yet with the raindrops, into his
hand. A flash camp from the distant
ridge. Throwing his rille to his shoul
der, De fepain covered a hardly per-
ceptible black object on the trail mid-
way between Sassoon's ranch-hous- e

and a little bridge. Then he fired be-
fore Nan could believe he had lined
the .sights. Once, twice, three times
his baud fell and rose sharply on the
lever, with every mark of precision,
yet so rapidly Nan could not under-
stand how he could discover what his
shots were doing.

The Are eame steadily bnck, and de-

liberately, without the least Intimation
of being affected by De Spain's return.
She had never before seen n man
shouting to kill another. The very
horror of watching De Spain, at bay
among the rocks, fascinated her. Sine
the first day they had met she had
hardly seen a rifle in his hands. She
strove to took. The butt of the heat-
ing rifle toy close against the red-mark-ed

cheek she knew so wellTUnd
.to the tips of the Angers every par-tid- e

of the man's being was alive
with strength and resource. Some
strange fascination drew her senses
out toward him as he knelt and threw
shot after shot at the distant figure
hidden oq the ridge. She held out
her arms and clasped her hands
toward hlra in an aci of devotion.
Then, while she looked, breathlessly,
he took his eyes an Instant from the
sights. "He's running!" exclaimed De
Spain as the rifle butt went instantly
buck to his check. "Whoever he is,
Cod help him now!"

The. words were more fearful to
Nun than an imprecation. He had
driven, his enemy from the scant cover
of a rut in the trail, and the man was
fleeing for new cover and for life.
Rullet after bullet pitilessly led the
escaping wretch. Suddenly De Spain
jerked the rifle from his cheek, threw
back Uir head, and. swept his left hand
across his straining eyes. Once more
the title came up to place and flame
shot again in the gray moruing light
from the hot muzzle. The rifle fell
away from the shoulder. The black
apock running toward the ranchhouse
stumbled, as if stricken by nn ax, and
sprav, led headlong on the trail. Throw-
ing i ho. lever again like lightning. De
Spain held the rifle back to his check.

He did not fire. Second after sec-m- ii

he waited. Nan watched the rifle
slowly come down, unflred, and saw
his drawn face slowly relax. Without
taking his eyes off the sprawling
Kpecfc, he rose stiffly to his feet As if
tn a dream she saw his hand stretched
toward her and heard, as he looked
across (he far gulf, one word : "Come !"

They reached the end of the trail.
e Spain, rifle In hand, looked back.

The sun, bursting in splendor across
the great desert, splashed the valley
and the low-lyin- g ridge with ribboned
gold, fc'fcrtlier up. the gap horsemen,
stirred by the firing, were riding rap-
idly, down toward Sassoon's ranch-hous- e.

But the black tLing In the
sunshine lay quite still. -

CHAPTER XXV.

Lefever to the fteecue.
Lefever, irbaiiug in the aspen grove

finder the restraint of waiting in the
storm, was ready long before daylight
to break orders ind ride in to find
De Spain.

With the first peep of dawn, and
with his men facing him la their sad-
dles, Lefever made a short explanation.

"I don't want any man to go into the
gap with mo thJs moruing under any
ml.iundersturiiling or any false pre-
tense," he began cheerfully. "Bob it
Scott and Bui will stay right here. If,
by uny chance, De Spain makes his
way out while the rest of us are hunt-
ing

.,

for him, you'll be here to signal us
three shots. Bob or tJ ilC in "vrith

le Spain to help carry the rest of us
out Now, It's lifto th)s,".he ndded. adr
firesMDH tits vtlutt. "You, ail of yon

e distressing ills of women auch aa
displacementa,inflammation, ulceration,
backache, painful periods, nervousne
ana kmdrea ailments.
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BeantrtaGriiyarFododHair.
SOq nd !. t PnwirUte.

" " " ' B.C. AaviMMHlOooluIre:
Mnnwnuit. liienvii meresce. neatMrrlce.

REASON FOR HIS CONDITION ,

Beggar Discloses Earlier Calling:
Which Made It Impossible for '
' Him Ever to Work Again.

1'hvre was a heggnr who sat at the
gates oluc --

'.v- "vrjn., iitar' tI.urV.
and making piteous moan. And there-wer-

many of great riches who saw
him daily and merchants laden with:
silks and spices and fresh eggs and
potatoes going their way to the city
markets to barter, but they gave htm
littler heed and7 few alms.
' Cometh a day when a aft dame
paused to give him her pity, to spend"
a moment and pay him her regards,
but io give him of coins and of pieces
of gold not any.

And she Inquired of him, saying, Lo,
thou art in rags and the blight of sloth
Is upon thee. Thou takest little pains-wit-

thy personal appearance a"nd thou-nr-t

lazy as no man was ever lazy he
fore. Hast it ever been thus with
thee orhow didst thou come to such?

And he made answer, I once bad
political job and I've never been .

able to go back to work since I lloy
K. Moulton in Topeka State Journal.

The Other Goose.
' The small girl stood outside the inn-- :

nltion works at closing time. Present-

ly she espied one of her father's work-

mates Jand approached him. .,
"Please, Mr. Jones, mother saps will

you give this label to father whn you
see liltn?,, He's won a goose at. the
raffle at the Rake and Raspberry,"

"Rgiht you are, mlssie! But he
won't want a label ; he's going to fetch
it from the Rake and Raspberry and
carry It home tonight". "..

"Yes, I; know. That's why mother's
sent this addressed label. It ain't for
the goose ; It's to put on father I!

- The quiet. wedding may be the calm
before the storm. - . -

: You may have noticed that foolinh
people are always happy.

answerto tlie
...Health
Queationoften lies

9 ma
changed8 table drink

seemeu particular to .make sure of his
identity. ,

"This," repeated De Spain more tfian
once, aud somewhat "Is Henry

Spain speaking." :

"Td like to have a little talk vMth
you, Mr. de Spain." . -

"Who are you?"
1

"
-

j

The vein of sharpness la the ques-
tion met with no deviation from the
slow, even tone of the voice at the
other end of the wire, "I am not" In
IMisition to give you my name, c&me

answer, "at least cot over tho
wire." ;

A vague impression suddenly crossed
Spain's mind that somewhere he
heard tho voice before, '

'Do you suppos ( could come up to
(TO BK CQVnjTi.-Sb- i

- .


